« $hrough the linen and wring it out

—

%ﬂl
!

///
4

I
y
y

/

J

There, little gir]l, don't cry! New York City can’t hffora 1o send you to school.
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HINTS FOR BUSY HOUSEWIVES.

, Delicious Lobster a la Newbnrg.
Desr Mrs. Ayer:

Kindly let me know a good recipe for

Jobster a la Newburg. LEILA 8.
DCK all the meat from the shells
of two freshly bolled lobaters and
cut Into one i{nch pleces; place
in a saucepan over a hot rango to-
gether with an ounce of fresh butter,
season with a pinch of salt and a half
teaspoonful of red pepper, two medien
sizsed truffies cut into dice-shaped plecey
and after cooking five minutes add a
wine-giase . 0f Aadelra wine; reduce
one half, say about three or four min-
Utes, then have In readiness three cgg
solks {n a bowl with half a pint of
sweet cream and beat well together,
adding this to the lobster; gently stir
for two minutes togeiher until it be-
comes thick, pour into a hot turcen and

serve. Add a little enore Madelra,
A Laudable Ambition.
Desr Mre. Aver:
I started housekeeping six months ago
. and the greatest ambitlon of my life ia
to know how to starch and iron my hus-
band's shirts and collars,

I was never taught domestic work.
Kindly favor me with a reclpe for
making starch. M.

OUR ambition {s a laudable one
and you deserve to suceeed,

To starch and iron shirts—to
three tablespoonfuls of fine starch al-
low a quart of water. Make the starch
smooth by wetting with a Ifttle cold
water in a tin pan, put {nto it a little
pinch of salt and a plece of shirt polish
the size of a dbean, or a small plece ,yr!
butter, about tho slze of a cranberry,
pour over this a quart of bolling water,
stirring rap!dly, and placing 1t over the
fire. Cook It unt!l clear and place
another pan of warm water to keep |t
warm.

Turn the shirt and dip the bosom in
the hot starch a3 hot as you can bear
your hands. Rub the starch evenls
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OR HOME
DRESSMAKERS.

The Evening World’'s
Fashion Hint.

Daily

To cut this ch!ll's dress for a gir! «5'
four years of age, 3 1.2 yvaris of ma-
terial 21 inches wide, 2 -4 yarde
inches wide, or 21-4 yards 44 inches wile
will bo reaulred. with 1-4 vanl of all
over tucking for yoke; or 1 3.8 yards
of plain material 32 inches wide, 2 15
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‘flouncing 13 inches wide for
=4, yands’ of embroidered frills,
¢ isserted tucking and 3-4 yard
make us . illustrated,

dry as possible Then take the coliar
and wristhands and dip them {n the
rame way and hang out to dry, Three
hours hefore iy ng them the
bosoms and cuffs in cold wyater, wring
out, shake and foll, roll up tghtly,
wrap in a towel and let them remain
two or three hours

The back of the shirt should be troned
first by doubling it lengthwlse through
the centre, the wristiands may be froned
next aml! both sides of and
then the collar hant

we?!

the siceves

Domestic Advice by
Harriet Hubbard Ayer.

| Now place the bhosom over a bosom-
honred, and with o fresh, clean napkin,
which has heen dampened a ltele, rub
the hosom from the top toward the bot-
tom, smaoothing each plait nicely. Then
with a smooth, moderately hot flatiron
bezin froning from the top downward

until the bosom becomes smooth, dry
and glossy.
Remove the bosom-board, fold both

nides of the shirt toward the centre of
the back, f0l4 together below the boaom
nnd hang out to alr.

THE THESPIAN.

This i5 the actor of vast
renown

\Who treads the Rialto of
Gotham town.

\With tragic stride and
with strident voice

He admits he’s ths mati-

nee maiden’s choice,

Though on cight per week

the “legit” treats

him ill l

He'd scorn to win for-

\'l:l;.. “~'
-—l'ubll:;;l;;;s"ilxﬁ Press Publishing Company, 63 to 63
Fntered at the PPost-OfMice at New York as Second

K lu)i:s', New York.
s Mall Matter.

REWARDING THE “HEROES” OF THE
«ENDED"” WAR ON THE REPUBLICS.

The “trinmph” in Sonth Africa, to which Lord Salisbury has
referred with “exultation” as “showing the strength of the empire,
which was never more conclusively shown,”
has left to Britain the pleasing task of reward-
ing her heroes, of wreathing with laurels and
decking with ribbons the victorious leaders.
Here is a list of them, their victories and the hohors they have won:
WHITE—Ordered blundering and fatal sortie of Nicholson's Nek, Oct. 30,

1899: $70 présoners taken; besieged in Ladysmith until relleved; lion-
ized in London; decorated by Queen Victoria {n person.
METHUEN—After wasting his splendld army in several frontal attacks,
was checked at Spytfontein, Dec. 11, 1899; the Highland Brigade sacrl-
flced and Gen. Wauchope killed; kept in command and rewarded with
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HERE ARE THE
HEROES AND
THIEIR DEEDS.
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an honorary title.

BULLEK—"Ferryman of the Tugela,” beaten at Colenso, Der. 15, 1899;
checked again and again with heavy loss; falled utterly to relleve
Ladysmith until Roberts greated a diversion; censured by Roberts;
afterward rewarded with a “grand cross;” now popularly regarded as
a “‘real old British hrdog after all.”

WARRBEN—Lcuder of the storming party which took Splon Kop with heavy
loss and was forced to withdraw, Jan. 23-25, 1900; censured by Roberts;
_appointed administrator of Bechuanaland.

BADEN-POWELIL—Successfil In easy defenso of Mafeking and compared
to heroes of Thermopylae: made a Commander of the Bath.

FRENCH—Dashing cavalry leader, deficlent in strategy; the plaything of
De Wet and Delarey; just scored total failure in the campaign in the
north; decorated and made full (icneral.

ROBERTS—"Ended the war” by a mardh in overwhelming force upon Pre-
toria: fizhting has since continued at a cost of men and money greater
than all that went before, but he has recelved his reward—an earl-
doem, the Order of the Garter, o separate appointment for his daughter
and the post of Commander-in-Chief.

MILNER—Forved the war and {s now fighting against any concilintion;
has ecarned for the Dritish the undying hate of the Dutch, who out-
number them four to one in all South Africa; greoted in London with
unusual honors; made Lord Milner of Cape Town.

“All over but the shouting” is the usual phrase. Here this
must be modified to “*Nothing over but the shouting.”” For the
“ended” war is now costing Britain more than at any previous time,
and the monthly average of casualties is slightly higher than it was
a year ago.

“MUCH VIRTUE IN ‘IF."”

Mrs. Eddy is quoted as saying that “if the science of life were
understood, the human limb could be replaced as readily as the
lobster’s claw.”

LAY hlind bR That is to say, men who lose their arms
BECOME AN C)
LOBSTBRS, or legs by amputation, in war, or by any of the

P s ¢
@ oot ¢

thousand and one accidents that happen to
them in peaceful occupation, could readily grow new ones—“if the
<eience of life were understood.”

Hundreds of millions paid in pensions to maimed veterans
micht be saved, and “lists of wounded” from the battle-field would
be robbed of their terrors—*“if the science of life were understood.™
The railroad and trolley companies, instead of having to pay dam-
ages that aggregate millions annually to persons who sue them for
lost feet, missing hands and other curtailments of their bodies, could
promptly give them new lignbs for old, and save their money—*“if
the scienee of life were understood.”

There is “much virtue in ‘if,”” and Mrs. Eddy’s intimation
that “prond man’ ean only acquire equality with the lobster in this
matter “if," &e.. indicates that her inspirational utterances are
tempered with caution,

THE TRIUMPH OF THE SAIL

Thirty vears ago it was eaid that sieam would drive sailing
eraft off the sea—that the somind of rattling blocks at dawn, the glint
of white sails afar off, were passing forever,

An untrue prophecy, fortunately. Amer-
ican ingenuity has saved the sail.

The old square-rigged craft—ships, brigs,
barks and their cousins-—could only be made
higger by increasing the size of their sailz; and the bigger the sail
the thicker and heavier it must be, the more it costs, the more men
it takes to handle it

So Yankee builders began to cheat steam of complete victory
by developing the schooner.  Instead of making taller masts and
heavier sails, they laid longer keels and stepped more masts, three,
four, five, six in a row; and now a whole fleet of seven-masters will
be built.

And a marine wonder the seven-masted schooner will he—
11.600 tons displacement, 6,000 tons burden, or more than that of
any except the biggest freight eteamships; hollow steel mnats, steel
plates and rigging, electrie lights, and every stroke of heavy work

THE Wirre
SALL WILL NOT
BE DRIVEN
PROM ‘THE SLEA,
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done by steam! z
Beaten by steam?” says the sailor man. “Not at all! T use
it to trim my sheets and hoist halyards.” ‘

A cerew of tifteen or eighteen men all told can handle this
enormous schooner, and carry freight cheaper than any steamship
atloat.  A\s long as there are Yankees in Maine never fear that the
white sail will fail the sea that loves it.

(Copyright, 1901

113 O, 1 eannot marry vou, Dudley,'
sald Dorothy Strong, with deter
mination. 'l simply caanat en

dure a purpos
purposeless m

by Dally Rtary Pub o)

Merrick

It 18 she replied,

he as he rose gracefully,

of this episode.”’

*No,”” she replled, with a tinge
frony, ‘‘no e&tralned rclations,

a monk."”
/*No,”” he rejolned quletly,

first.

8 person, raost of all a s . L

I8 your deciaton final?” asked Dudley  bullding burned like a tinder-box,

“Well, perhaps {t {s as well =0," sald |
1 hope there |
will be nn stralned relations on account

of
I trust
you will not commit suicide or hecome

*I shail
continue:to -enjoy all ‘the comforts a

r lub can aftord and take my
exsarcisea dally, with a fow

luxuries auch as horses and theatres to |
totoand out the time,
. will ind the hero yvou dream of.”"
- Then he howed himaelf gracefully out.

And | trust you

L]
The wix-story
By
the time the firemen arrived the third,
fourth and Nfth stories ware furnaces,

Among the erowd of people drawn by

! the trrestetihle magnet of clanging bells
and leaping lames were Dorothy Strong
and her sister, who lived but a few
blocks dlstant,

Suddenly, above the shouting of the
firemon and the roar of the flames mse
n plereing cry and out from the crowd,
past the fire lines, ran a woman with
wildly staring eyes, hatless and dls-
hevellad and uttering shriek after
shriek. There (n a sixth story window
stood a little tot of four or five years.

It was a beautiful fire.
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tion platform of Insect Park East.

ploying the hour before he Is due at

2 on tighter with a monkey wrench.
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ALONG THE R

Or good Deacon Eestnueyauk may be observed em-
ter in olling the rubber plant and scrowing the leaves

rubbor plants always begin at the top.)

By T. E. POWERS.

OAD TO GOTHAM.
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Commuters from lovely [oneso mehurst-by-the-Wallabout, or Pompton, N. J., can enfiven the long, dreary ride
to the oflico by watching the pretty scenes from suburban life that speckle the landscape along t’ko car llne. Min-
gled with signs of “Why Pay Rent ?* “Own Your Own S8wamp,'” one may often see two fellow-commuters begulil-
ing the three-hour wait between t rolley-cars by winning as much as 30 cents from each other at poker on the sta~

the bargaln coun-

(Note—In olling

And Mr, Villasite, of Parkville, I.. 1., whose turn It {s teo amuse baby
throughout the night watches, attaches that portable Wagnerian opera to
his trusty mowing machine and by the light of the waning moon (eked out
by the station master's lantern) mows the fresh young grass on his new-
As it cost him $7.98 per grass blade to ralse that samo lawn,
#an grass is carefully collected and lockad in the safe every morning.

-?_./-g’/.

Or the pajama-clad Poundmasicer of Pompton, NN, J.
(who is tlor-walker at Stacy's), may be noticed utiliz-
ing the first rays of the morning sun in peering through
his little boy's moat powerful magnifying glass to see
how his garden has progressed during the night.

inches high, under whose umbrageous
shadow he faondly
children' may some day disport them-
selves,
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The summons for breakfast finds 2
Col. Carchaser In the genlal employ- <@
ment of planting a sturdy oak three (2

hopes his twelve

@

SODDPOY
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The Professor, after showing the rabbit, makes It disappear.

Can you find {t?

A PURPOSELESS MAN srammngs TO-D

It s Resade, It (s my
ithe woman. "I thought she was out.
‘Iihﬂ startel with the rest; she must
Inave gone bhack. Save her, save her!'
| Up went the ladder, and up the men
until they reached the flames, when all
yMEppal but the first one, who went on
nto the flery furnace. Instantly he
dropred anl was caught by those be-
low htm on the laader.

At thls moment a tall, athletic young
fellow broke from the throng and
dashed rapldly past the firemen, caught
up a coil of small rope lying near the
Indder truck and plunged into a bulld-
ing adjoining tha burning structure, A
few moments !ater he appeared on the
roof. He stripped oft his coat and ves
placed the coll of rope over one
shoulder, walked to the edge of the
building which was across a twelve-foot
alley from the burnlng,etructure and

Already the flames were lick-
te

his eye.
ing the roof on which he stood.
turned and ran rapidly back some
twenty feet and turned again., The
crowd saw his intention and a great
shout went up.

Dudley Merrick, for it was he, ran to
the edge of the building and made a
powerful leap acroas the blnzing fur-
nace, The crowd gave a gasp.

A coll of heavy rope was brought and
the firemen grasped the net and all
walted for a blast of wind. Merrick had
tied the small rope about the little girl's
shoulders and stood watching as alert as
a tiger. At last it came, the puft of
wind, and the flames were blown back
from tho corner. Quick as thought he
dropped the child over ‘hu.m'd‘;.&' the
roof despite her screams, ar out

with desperata 3

AR men éangling
) ey

instant later the little one was seized
by strong hapds. Firemen quickly made
fiest the coll of heavy rope. But now
the flames overcame the wind agaln and
closed up the momentary gap, threaten-
Ing to burn apart the rope at any sec-
ond. Merrick saw the danger and pulled
for dear life, Ah, at last he gets |t
safely in his hands and fastens the c-pd
securely about & chimney,

It was some moments—It geemed hours
to the watching multitudes<hefore n gust
came and the forks of fire yielded a very
lHttle, Instantly Merrick threw over the
rope and came sliding down, never lieed-
ing skinned and blistered hands,

Ah! he Is safe! A great sigh of rellef
went through the crowd as he roached
the very bottom of the line of fire.

But even as the sigh s in the uir o
section ¢ the wall directly .behind' the

ta. midair gave way, ‘and’

i

AY’S LOVE STORY

~hild,"”" cried | carefully measured the distance with |

fell outward with a cravh, carrring with
It rope, man and nll In a maas of sparks
and blackened debris.

The firemen dragged him out of the
heap of ruins and carried him to an am-
bulance, llmp and black and bleeding.
They carried him close to where Dor-
othy stood, and she noted that the halr
drosoped gracefully over the face with
ite awful pallor, and that the krattered
figure was as artistic as though posed

hy a sculptor as n model for a dead hero.
. L] L] L] L] L] L]

The first day they would allow any-
hody to see him at the hospital two
women called on Dudley Merrjck. One
waa the syoman whose child ha had
saved, and she went down on her kneea
and wept aa she uttered in broken sen-
tences her thankfulness, The other was
Dorothy Strong, and: what she sald and
what he 8aid 13 really nobody’s Dusiness,
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ILETTERS "1’ PEOPLE.

THE
They Make Fun of Him. ﬁ
To ¢+« Fdltor of The Evening World:

I desire to ask a remely to prevent
two of the employees of the office In
which I am employed from making me
the object of all thelr jokes. I am the
only support of my mother, and they,
stop at nothing {n making it unpleasans
for me. SUFFERER

Is It Unlucky? u“
To tka Editor of The Evening World:

Wil readers kindly mform me {£ there
!s any lll-omen connected with being
followed by catg? This has been the
expericnce of a frlend of mine and of|
nyself at four different times. Twice
the cats have been black, once gray, and
another time tortolse shell,

SUPERSTITIOUS |
The Tunnel Strike. )
To the Editor of The Evening World: !

80 at Iast the strike question has hit
our famous subway! It only needed some
such thing as that to show the commune,
ity at large the stringent necessity of
passing Federal laws regulating the zee
latlonship between employer and emie,
ployee. Until such laws are framed an®
enforced we may look for ceaseless
strikes, with a good bit of bloodshed ony
the side, A. G. ELWOOD,

England and Carnegie. ' 8
Ta the Editor of The Evening World: '
‘An English paper scores Carnegie's
gift to S8cotland and calls him ‘an
American {ronmonger.” Now England
or any other country snould be very,
grateful for such Kenerosity. If 1t ts
an “American ironmonger'" who gives
it, let them not dgspise himg: but rather
remember it was an Amelcan printer
who first chajned electricity; an Amere
fcan attorney who dld most to cause:
the Revolution, and an American farmen
who conquered Bngland's armles.
ANGLOPHOBR,
The Forgiving of Willle. )
To the Editor of The Evening World: !
S0 W, W. Astor has once more been
restored to royal favor! And we (un.
=rateful nation thol we are) never rang
a single bell or fired a salute. YWhat ig
this natlon coming to when, her. ex-
citizens’. honors are thus

: ?
Thres ¢ tor. the forgiving of ‘WilNey
ok 2 - m,
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